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Summary: A Unknown Small Covenant Fleet hunting for one Demon. A 
Spartan known as Spartan-116 on the Glassed Planet of Reach. They 
will uncover many secrets to his Disappearance, and they will soon 
make a discovery that will forever change their lives! 


1 . Trying to pick up the Scent 

The Planet Reach is burning, melting from the pure onslaught of the 
Covenant. Above the Planet and within it's atmosphere is thousands 
upon thousands of Covenant ships bombarding the planet. Everything is 
dead, the planet was no longer green and blue. It was all brown, 
black, and glowing brightly, enough to be its own sun. 

Down on the Planet above the remnants of the UNSC Junkyard was a 
CSS-Class Covenant Battle Cruiser with two Covenant SDV-Class Heavy 
Corvettes and a CRS-Class Battle Cruiser. Down below them was a 
Covenant Company looking, searching, hunting something. 

A pair of Blue w/ purple tints Armored Minor Class Elite's stood over 
a burnt bodies, burnt Covenant and Human blood, and some weapons. 

They both stood evenly at 7' 6 and were average size for Elites They 
wore a specialized masks to breathe and their armor was specialize 
with special shielding, the air was near unbreathable and environment 
for regular Covenant conventional armor. 

"Kronos...we have found it" one of the Minor's said over the 
radio . 

"Good. . .be there very soon" A strong deep voice over the radio to 
reply . 

They both gave each other a nod before checking the area and scanning 
it . 

Many long minutes later a Covenant Type-25 Dropship landed 30 meters 
behind them. A single Elite came from the belly, he was huge reaching 



nearly 9'0 wearing a cross of a Field Marshal Armor and Supreme 
Commander, instead of the Maroon color it was Pitch Black with 
Crimson red. Many Covenant and Holy symbols of Holographic design and 
Tribal Design From his home Sanghelios. His skin was Black with small 
tints of red spots and lines, his eyes were a fiery red with a blue 
tint within it. The Armor covered near to most of his body but even 
with the armor or without he was massive, bigger then most Elites 
known within the Covenant . 

Both of the Elite Minors turned and bowed in respect to their 
commander. He raised his hand giving them the signal to at 
ease . 

They both raised "Sire, we have found the site of the first encounter 
with the Demon" one on the right said. 

The other looked at him "Zuka!" he said in a unpleased tone. 

"It's fine! They could be listening, so we need to play the part." 
the massive Elite known as Kronos said to them both "Now, what have 
you found out?" 

"Well Sire, we did some scans and analysis of the surrounding area 
which the Huragok, Unggoy, Kig-Yar are finishing the scans of the 
surrounding area for more results." the Elite on the right said 
whilst looking around. He was anxious about something. 

Kronos saw this "Thats good to hear" he said in a joyful tone "What's 
troubling your mind? and you can speak freely." he asked. 

The Blue Minor sighed "Sire, you sure we can find him? Eind him 
in..." He looked around one final time "This Hell... the Humans that 
were left either died by the cleansing weapons or in this Volatile 
wasteland. Whatever Human Eorces here have already left this world to 
burn. I really doubt will find anything here Sire." He said to the 
massive Elite. The Elite gave him a glare, this glare sent chills 
throughout the Elite Minor's body. He was terrified, his hearts 
raced, and his breathing got more quickly paced. 

"Hmmm" He just nodded "Whats your name?" 

The Elite gulped "I-I'm Zuka... Zuka Malima" he said stuttering. He 
was nervous and scared to death. 

"Well Zuka Malima... You are correct on that little fact" He walked 
forward and knelt beside the burnt pool of blood, he saw a helmet 
with a busted visor nearby which intrigued him. A helmet survived the 
glassing of this place, he walked towards it and looked at it 
"But... with these Demons. Their armor can take on anything, that's 
why you'll see the armor pieces here for centuries. A atonement of 
this Battle." He stood up and looked around "We will find him Zuka, 
Alive or dead... at least we can find a body" he looked at him. The 
Elite was dumbfounded, he thought he was going to get hit or shot or 
punished but nothing happened. There was a blinking sound to the 
opposite Blue Elite "Sire, the Scans are complete and teams are 
finished with their scans. They are heading back to the 'Truth and 
Thunder '... All the evidence we could find is there Sire." 


The massive Elite nodded "Good" he looked back down at the Helmet, he 
seemed to be hypnotized by it. 



"Sire? You want us to bring that Helmet with us?" The Elite asked, he 
motioned Zuka to go to the Dropship and he did. 

He shook his head "No, even if the body is gone or cremated we have 

to remain respectful to this fallen warriors." he knelt down and 
pulled something a small chip out of the side of the helmet, it was a 
video chip "We can only do this. Leave it here, along with everything 
that ties to these warriors" He said gripping the chip in his 
tightly . 

"Yes Sire" He bowed his head. 

"Let's go!" Kronos said walking towards the Dropship. The Blue 
Armored Elite followed closely behind. 

They both entered the drop-ship into its belly, the ship rose and 
took off towards the massive CSS-Battle Cruiser known as the 'Truth 

and Thunder'. It was a proud name for the ship, especially the last 

part . 

Kronos, opened a view port on the craft to look at the planet below 
as they reached the edges of the atmosphere. The Planet was burning, 
melting, becoming it's own Hell. Hundreds of Ships were still 
glassing it repeatedly, over and over again. Kronos knew that half of 
the Armada was either engaging the remnants of the Human Eleets 
nearby and glassing every other world. He sighed deeply in sadness 
yet with strength. 

"Sire?" Zuka said to him, he looked down over to the blue armored 
Elite . 

"Yes?" He replied to him. 

"What's... on your mind Sire? You seem very troubled?" he asked in a 
caring way. 

"Sorry Sire... my brother here is not... a normal one" the other Elite 
said smacking the back of Zuka ' s helmet. He just glared at him. 

"You two are brothers?" they both nodded, they seemed so alike, 
probably twins "What is your name?" Kronos asked. 

"My name is Bakura Malima" he replied strongly. 

Kronos smiled a bit before nodding respectively "Bakura, it's ok for 
him to be concerned of his Heirachs or Leaders. It ' s ... comfort ing to 
know the ranks do care for the higher ranks. Now to answer your 
question Zuka" he said looking at Zuka "I have alot on my mind" his 
voice deep but filled with sorrow "The Humans are near extinction. 
This world ... Reach is what the humans called it is gone ... Glassed and 
Burned by the Animals. It won't be long before The Covenant finds 
their Home-world and do the same to it as they did with every 
world... the Human Race is almost extinct, that's one of many things 
that is on my mind Zuka." he finished. Zuka nor Bakura said nothing, 
Kronos looked back out the window. He now saw the 'Truth and 
Thunder', the Ship was hovering at the edges of the Atmosphere above 
their location. It had three other escorts to protect it if any Human 
Ships came around, he would avoid the fight. "If we find out where 
this Demon is... find any survivors .. .maybe, just maybe we can still 



help a dieing race" he said out loud. 


Kronos looked at the chip in his hand, this chip was going to give 
him a huge insight on the story. He had hoped this can tell him what 
truly happened and where this Demon went. 


2. Complications and Survivors 

Three days have passed since they left the burning grounds of Planet 
Reach. Kronos was in his room looking over the evidence, he has been 
up for the three days watching hours upon hours of hacked video 
files, pictures, audio, and even old burnt up paper files they found. 
He was even looking over the analysis of the scans, most of the 
evidence seemed useless except for the Video Chip from the helmet, 
and many top secret transmissions and audio files. 

He figured out what happened since the attack on Reach all the way to 
his sudden disappearance. 

There was a sudden activation on the door of is room "Enter!" he 
commanded in a demanding voice. The door changed color before 
opening, a small group of Elites came in all of which high command of 
his small fleet of ships. They stopped before his table and bowed in 
respect, Kronos rose and returned it. 

"Report!" he Commanded. 

The Ship-master stepped forward "Sire! The Eleet is back in formation 
and everything is ready for Jump" . 

Another Elite stepped forward, he is in a maroon Zealot Armor "All 
ground forces have returned to the ships and ready for orders ... same 
with Air" his voice was deep but not as deep as Kronos 's. 

"Good!" Kronos nodded before walking to a huge holographic screen on 
the wall "What was General Vel and Eleet Master Thel Vadaam's 
story... of their encounter with the Demon" he asked. 

The Ship-master stepped forward "Sire! Vadaam's injury was minor as 
for General Vel he is ok but really ... unstable of the encounter. He 
wants the Demon's blood!" he replied "he is persisting to join us on 
the Hunt for this Demon!" 

"He is out of luck! He will NOT come with us!" He said in an anger 
tone of voice, he looked back at them "Has anyone asked any questions 
about our mission?" he asked them very seriously. 

"Only the General, all others have stepped off when they were told 
The Prophets gave us this mission. Even though Thel Vadaam is 
skeptical but he let it go!" The Ship-master answered him. 

Kronos nodded and gripped his Energy Sword tightly, he knew this 
General was going to be a problem and a very serious one at that 
"Keep an eye on him... we don't need his disgraceful eyes seeing 
anything!" he told them, they all nodded "Now go! The ship board AT 
has finished with it's analysis of the data and plotted a course to a 
certain location on the planet. A place called Castle Ba-" he didn't 
finish when a Low Ranking Unggony came storming! 



"Mr. Kronos Sir?" he said in a frantic squeaky voice "Human Ships! 
Incoming ... and Humans still Alive on the Planet! and-" he stopped 
when the Elite was now towering over him, he fell in fear. 

"How many ships and where is the Human Survivors?" he demanded in a 
slow tone, it still shook the Unggony to his very soul. 

He gulped "T-t-three ships ... Frigate Class and the H-human survivors 
are currently being engaged by G-g-general Vel ' s Forces..." he 
finished . 

"Return to your Station Unggony" he demanded making the grunt run out 
of the room in a panic, he stumbled and fell multiple times "Everyone 
to your Battle Stations NOW! I want those Human Ships disabled and 
their Captains in my room immediately ... Alive ! " He roared and all 
except for the Zealot ran off with great speed. 

"Why Alive Kronos?" he asked. 

"Arch, we both know the Answer to that!" he said looking at him with 
a deep unpleased look "I want you to lead the teams to those ships. 
I'll get the ground force to gather those Humans on the Surface! 
Understood Major?!" he finished in a sharp tone. 

The Zealot shook a bit with fear "Yes... Sire! How many Casualties?" 
the alarms on the ship flared, the lights changed and the ship began 
to move into. 

"Few! Keep the crew alive the best way you can... but if any become a 
nuisance. You know what to do!. Now GO!" He roared. 

Zealot took off from the room with haste, Kronos walked over to this 
dresser. It was a bit bigger then he was, made out of some fine metal 
from Sanghelios. He opened it and within it was his weapons. He 
grabbed two Plasma Rifles, a Type-51 Carbine, and finally his Custom 
Type-33 Fuel Rod Cannon. Once he was finished he exited the room 
heading towards the Hanger bay. 

"Special Operations?" he asked for the ship radio system. 

"Special Operations Sire!? If you need us to accompany you to the 
planet, we already have a team in Hanger 312B Sire!" 

"Uhhh Thanks." 

"Your welcome they replied." 

Kronos always got a bit disturbed hanging around the Zealot that 
Commanded the Special Operations on the Ship, he somehow knew things 
before they happened and was a bit... off. 

Kronos picked up his pace in a jog, he looked out the view ports, he 
could see the three incoming Human ships and they meaned 
business . 

-10 minutes later in Hanger-bay 312B- 

Kronos came through the door nearly knocking down some working 
Uggnoy, Kig-Yar, and a few Sangheli. He didn't have time to apologize 
as he saw the Drop-ships of different kinds already ready to go at 



any second. He ran and leaped into one of the Phantoms or known as a 
Type-52. He pulled landed perfectly in the interior amongst the 
Special Operation's Units. The doors shut before the craft left the 
safety the ships Hanger into the Space Battle. Eight Phantom and 
Spirit Drop-ships dived under the CSS Battle-cruiser towards the 
planet at incredible speeds, 4 Seraph Fighters gave them 
escort . 

Kronos grabbed one of the support's in case. He looked at everyone in 
the Dropship, he could count 18 Black Armored Soldiers. Sangheli, 
Uggnoy, Kig-Yar, and a Mgalekgolo. All Armed to the teeth with 
weaponry . 

"Welcome to our Party Sire! Glad for you to join us!" an Elite in 
Spec Ops armor said to him. 

Kronos nodded "Good to be on this party" the Phantom shook when a 
Human AA Round bounced from the Hull. 

"What's our mission Sire?" the Spec Ops asked "The Com is linked to 
all the vessels" he finished. 

Kronos thought that their Commanding Officer filled them in but guess 
he didn't "Our Mission is to secure all Human Survivors ... Dead or 
Alive. Make sure no evidence is left behind, even for The Covenant!" 
They all nodded, they knew what he meant "Now! If you encounter any 
Demons... Do not Engage! I'll deal with them myself... Is that 
Understood ! " 

"YES SIR!" They all roared at the same time slamming their boots onto 
the Hull of the Ship making a loud metal thump. Kronos grinned "Good! 
Not prepare for Assault!" he roared. They all prepared for the 
upcoming battle! 

The Phantom, Spirit, and Seraph group mix came into the Destroyed 
Atmosphere of Reach breaking the sound barrier. The Hurricane Force 
winds hit the group making them move a few millimeters, the heat 
raised to a sky rocket of 138 degrees Celsius and it continued to get 
hotter and hotter by the second. 

-20 minutes later- 

"Coming up on the Battle Zone, Opening Bay doors" The Pilot notified 
them . 

The Bay doors opened and the Automated Plasma Turrets Deployed. 
Scorching heat with Fallout and all sorts of grim rushed into the 
Phantom. Luckily all the occupants inside wore specialized armor for 
this . 

The Seraphs banked away but stayed a mile or two away 

Several craft of the craft banked away from the group, they proceeded 
to land on nearby tall structures that somehow still stood. 

Kronos looked down below, it seemed to be yet another Junkyard. He 
wondered where the firefight was, that's when he saw flashing lights 
below and the sounds of explosions. He quickly saw several Wraith 
Tanks, Banshees, Ghosts, Prowlers, and over hundred Covenant Units 
attacking a downed Human Destroyer. It was mostly in pieces. 



He could see a constant exchange in fire between Human Forces and 
Covenant . 


"Land on top of the Destroyer. We will attack from above, they won't 
see it coming" he commanded. The craft made their descent to above 
the Destroyer, Kronos just hoped he can find who and what he was 
looking for. If not, then he would know part of his mission is 
complete . 


3. Time to Collect the livestock 

The Drop-ships dropped below, directly above the downed UNSC 
Destroyer. The Human Forces below never saw it coming as the 
Drop-ships hovered 15 Meters from the ground. The Covenant Special 
Operations Unit all disembark from the Phantoms and Spirits onto the 
warm metal below and dirt below. 

>The Human force finally took notice, aimed, and fired in retaliation 
but all was met in vain as the main plasma cannons from the 
transports rained upon them. A firefight ensued. The Covenant forces 
were winning. The Drop-ships banked away back towards the 'Truth and 
Thunder ' . <p> 

Kronos hid behind cover as a Sniper Rifle shot went through the air. 

He whipped around the corner and with his Carbine he shot the sniper 

in a split second. He placed the weapon on his back whilst igniting 

his Energy Sword, The Energy Sword had a airy faint green glow to it, 

and pulling out his plasma rifle. He saw three humans next to him at 
least 20 meters away, they fire at him. His powerful shields take the 
hits before he raises his Energy Sword deflecting the rounds. With 
his Plasma Rifle he placed it underneath the Energy Sword and fired 
three shots. These hot Plasma shots burned the air and any debris in 
the air as they head for their target. 

>Each shot hit home hitting each and every human in the chest 
dropping them.<p> 

Kronos took the time to observe them as they struggled, his Plasma 
Rifle along with all the other Plasma weapons were set on low yet 
they can still kill. These humans weren't Military yet looked like 
Civilian. Each of them wearing normal clothes, hoodies, and makeshift 
weapons. These weapons they had were military but commandeered he 
guessed . 

>They wore gas masks of different types but they wouldn't last 
long . <p> 

Something hit his back, it lit him up in flames. He didn't react to 
it as the shields put the flame out. He looked down to see broken 
burning glass, he looked over to see some of the Humans throwing 
bottles of flames coming out of the top. He smirked at the human 
ingenuity but chuckled at the sight of desperation. That chuckle soon 
went into a sad yet silent sigh, he felt sorry for this but he had to 
do what needed to be done. 

>He charged forward, placing one boot onto a 6ft metal makeshift 
barricade, and with all his strength he launched himself nearly 25 
meters plus into the air . <br>Bullet s whizzed past his body, some 
impacted his shields but did little to no damage. As he came to the 
ground he landed on a human smashing him onto the metal, Kronos used 
the momentum to make himself front flip over a group of Humans who 
were uncoordinated enough to trip over one another. 



>Once he planted his feet onto the metal he swung his sword slicing a 
Human's head clean off, took aim with the Plasma Rifle and shooting 
those group of uncoordinated humans that were falling over one 
another. They all drop with each shot given to their 

chest s . <br>Kronos leaped for cover as a Heavy MG was firing onto his 
position "SNIPERS! Take out those Heavy Emplacements and Snipers 
NOW!" he roared. Seconds later there was a series of shots fired from 
nearby snipers with Needier Rifles, Carbine Rifles, and other Long 
Range Plasma Weapons. 

Covenant Special Operations teams came up beside him, they all 
returned fire taken down a human or two with a small array of shots. 

>"They are retreating to the interior of the ship! CHARGE BROTHERS! 
EOR HONOR!" one of the Elites Roared. <br>"No ! They are not 
Retreating! They are Regrouping, they want us to Charge ... let s deny 
them that chance ! " Kronos said making everyone halt in their advance 
"Snipers? Keep them from entering into the ship, hit any explosives 
or anything fragile. Killing has been authorized, but try not to kill 
them all ... incapacitate them if possible. "He ordered the snipers, 
they began to fire down on the human positions "Mgalekgolo! Get in 
front and use your shields to defend our numbers ... Unggony and 
Kig-Yar, hide behind them closely and be sure to use your energy 
shields, fire when you get an open shot... Eellow Sangheili" he said 
until he saw some Jiralhanae, or what the Human's usually called 
Brutes. The Covenant didn't usually use the human names but due to 
recent times they had called them by that "and Jiralhanae, Elank them 
with stealth and brunt force, with will surround them and force them 
to surrender. We Will Make Them !... MOVE ! " he barked the order. 

>Within a few seconds they had moved into formations. The Hunters in 
front. Grunts and Jackels behind them using their small bodies to 
their advantage, whilst the Elites and Brutes move off to the 
sides ... being careful not to fall of the sides. The brutal scorching 
hot winds of the Dead Planet of Reach weren't helping one 
bit . <p> 

Kronos weighed over nearly a ton, his weight on anything flimsy made 
things worse as things gave way from underneath. Luckily for him he 
had extremely fast reflexes and had some ledges to grapple onto. He 
inched and inched himself on the side of the hull. 

>Suddenly, the entire area shook violently making everything bend and 
break. Kronos lost grip and fell, he dropped like a rock passed 
fellow Elites and Brutes. He'd thought he was going to fall to his 
death but something caught him from falling. Everything was still 
shaking violent ly . <br>Kronos looked up to see that a Special 
Operations Brute Chieftain had saved his life. He wore completely 
Black Armor with White with blood red outlines tribal markings on his 
armor, his fur black with brown here and there, his eyes were a red 
color . 

>He growled a bit "Come on Sangheli, help me save your life" he said 
pulling up the heavy Elite. Kronos smirked and used his strength to 
help himself up . <br>"Thanks" he said to the Brute as he found a 
ledge, it finally stopped shaking. 

>"You're welcome" he said in a mild deep voice "and By the Gods! 
You're Heavy!" he laughed a bit . <br>Kronos chuckled a bit at the 
comment "weighing over a half a ton... plus armor, you'll weigh alot ! " 

>"I see" he said back looking around, he looked up at everyone else 
"Keep going and make Haste! We don't want to be on this thing when 



another Earthquake hits!" he roared. Everyone moved more quickly, no 
one wanted to be caught it another . <br>"Well, this has escalated 
quickly!" Kronos said. 

>"Yes it did! Now, lets go with your suicide plan!" he said moving 
towards an ledge were a human PDW once was. Kronos leaped just behind 
him, Kronos towered over him.<br>"Now up" Kronos said whilst looking 
up "Race you up Jiralhanae!" Kronos smirked. 

>The Brute looked up at him, he had a mischievous grin "Sure 
Sangheili!" he replied. <p> 

Kronos chuckled and looked up, he saw the rest of everyone was moving 
up already. Next thing he knew he felt himself pushed near to the 
edge by the Brute Chieftain. He looked up to see the Chieftain 
climbing fast, 'East for a damn dirty cheating ape! ' Kronos said in 
thought . 

>Kronos crossed his arms and waited for the Brute to make up half way 
before he leaped up. He continued to launch himself up with one major 
arm pull. Within a few seconds after that leap he was beside the 
Brute, he looked at Kronos in disbelief . <br>"Hey there Jiralhanae. 

You like cheating? ! " the Brute just stared in disbelief, all others 
just continued to climb... the Elites ignored it as for the few Brutes 
were just dumbfounded by this. 

>"See you at the top Jiralhanae!" he said climbing up getting close 
to the top. At the very top he peered over to look at the firefight. 
The Humans were in cover, firing at the nearby distant structures and 
the line of Hunters. There was no injuries from what he could see on 
their side but as for the Humans, most of them were injured. One made 
a break for the hatch inside, a Sniper with a Needier Rifle shot him 
square into the temple, a second later it exploded most of his head 
spraying his brains all over the deck of the ship.<p> 

Kronos waited for everyone else to get to the top "Is everyone 
ready?" he asked quietly, a human got close to the edge. Kronos 
ignited his wrist dagger quickly stabbing him in the heart from 
behind before pulling over the side allowing the body to free fall 
hundreds of feet to his death. All looked at him before nodding, he 
looked over the side to see the other Elites and some Brutes ready to 
move over the edge to attack. 

>He gave the hand signal to move, a second later they moved. <p> 

The human forces didn't know what hit them as plasma fire, needier 
shots, and spiker shots hit them. Within seconds most were on the 
ground by the barrage of fire. Some of the remaining Humans tried to 
fight in close quarters, it was in vain due to the Elite's and 
Brutes ' s size and strength. 

>Kronos had two humans by throat, he squeezed until they passed out. 
He let their bodies drop to the deck with a loud ' thud ' . <br>"Sire ! 

All Humans are subdued or incapacitated ! " An Elite Spec Ops Ultra 
said to Kronos. Kronos looked around, he saw all the humans being 
heeled by weapon point and holding them down. 

>"Truth and Thunder Come in!" Kronos asked over the radio . <br>"This 
is the Truth and Thunder! What is it Sire" There was a sudden boom 
"Sorry Sire, trying to get distance from the Human Erigates ! " the 
ship-master replied. 

>"Why are you-"<br>"We have detected high levels of Radiation in 
their arsenal. We fear a human Nuclear weapon! and I have to report 
that one Erigate was obliterate ... General Vel was responsible for 
that one Sire. The other is disabled and on the verge of entering the 
Atmosphere, the other is directly on us... we are lucky to not get hit 
by the Human Super Weapon!" the Ship-master replied. 



>Kronos growled deeply, he suddenly punched the metal wall caving it 
in completely "Keep that Ship from entering the Atmosphere, use the 
smaller ships to swarm it, and Keep General Vel from Destroying 
it ! ... I want some Drop-ships with medical teams down here 
Immediately!" he said turning the radio off. He was angry, he 
clinched his fists.<br>He looked at the Spec Ops that stood before 
him with the Human Quarry. They all just looked away from him, all 
except for the Brute Chieftain. 

>He sighed deeply in anger "I want the rest of you to stay here, 
secure the area and prepare to erase all evidence of us being 
here I... I 'll go down alone, there is only a few" he said walking 
towards the doorway, he activated his Active Camo and within a split 
second he disappeared . <p> 

One of the Elites in Spec Ops armor walked forward but he was stopped 
by the Brute Chieftain "Leave him be. He'll be fine" he said to the 
Elite. The Elite just looked at him, it was a death stare. The Elite 
stepped back from the Chieftain. 

>"Now! Let's get ready to move these Vile Humans and ready to cleanse 
this area! Move it!" a deep voice Elite Major said in Zealot 
armor . <br>"You heard him Brutes! Get to Work... NOW!" the Chieftain 
roared at his fellow Jiralhanae. They didn't waste a second in their 
assigned tasks. 

>The Chieftain gripped his Spiker and Gravity Hammer with great 
strength, he had a bad feeling. He peered over the edge, below he 
could see Covenant Eorces beginning to surround the Destroyer, a few 
dozen banshees began to ascend towards them. He smirked at this, he 
couldn't wait for the moment . <p> 

A tremor shook the area, the ship buckled... it wasn't long before 
this Destroyed UNSC ship was going to fall apart. It just depends on 
' When? ' 


4. Troubles Arise & Boarding Party 

Arch was in the Hanger Bay with the boarding parties. He had a Plasma 
Repeater and Plasma Rifle with a Plasma Pistol at his side. He even 
had a Energy Sword ready for close quarter combat. He was about to 
board a Phantom until the ship shook, he ran to the shielding barrier 
that protected the all the occupants inside the Hanger from space to 
see what had just happened. He saw one of the Human Erigates 
completely in destroyed from a powerful Plasma shot, another was 
drifting towards the planet from a plasma shot to the side that went 
through it to the planet below, the other was firing it's guns at the 
massive Carrier above. He knew it wasn't theirs, he now ran for the 
Phantom to the pilot "GET THIS TRANSPORT TO THE DOWNED HUMAN SHIP 
BEEORE IT HITS ATMOSPHERE! It will tear it apart!" he yelled. The 
Pilot nodded before closing the side doors, luckily everyone was in 
the Phantom. The Phantom took off out of the Hanger towards the 
drifting human ship. Shortly a few dozen Spirits and Phantoms joined 
them, luckily they were protected by the Seraph squadrons dog 
fighting with the human fighters. 

As they came closer to the ship the Truth and Thunder came flying 
past them at great speed, they started to hover the human frigate and 
using the ships gravity lift to stop it as it clamped onto it. 


"Hm. Looks like they have it from here, lets go after the other 
Erigate ! " Arch said with a dark tone "Plot course now!" he ordered 



the Pilot. 


The pilot nodded and had the Phantom go towards the operational 
Frigate. The pilot knew this was suicide but it had to be 
done . 

"Open corns to the human ship and make sure no one listens!" he 
ordered and the pilot done so "Human Ship! You're outnumbered and out 
classed. If you want to live, allow use to board you're ship!" there 
was no response "Don't be ignorant! Supreme Commander wishes to speak 
to you... If you don't then we cannot stop you from being 
annihilated!" he roared but in a stern tone. 

There wasn't a response for a few seconds, he could see the guns turn 
towards them which made him growl. 

"Sire! THE GENERAL'S SHIP IS HIRING ON IT!" The Pilot notified 
him . 

"NO! HUMANS! MOVE RIGHT NOW!" he roared on the corns. He saw the ship 
bank right sharply, it was grazed by the Plasma shot which melted the 
armor on the entire side of it. Luckily not enough to severely damage 
it . 

"Pilot ... Board that ship!" he said before turning around to the crew 
compartment to await the incoming firefight "I don't want major 
casualties on their side... but you can kill some. We need most of 
them alive!" he said to the crew, he had corns open to the other 
boarding parties "Stay in the Hanger Bays and the first few 
corridors! Build barriers and make sure the Humans can't retake the 
Hanger Bay. I'll see their Commanding Officer myself!" he 
finished . 

They all just looked at him and nodded, all of them were minors with 
a few Zealots & Ultras & one Spec Ops. All whom were Elites, Arch 
chose that half of the boarding party be strictly Elites and Hunters. 
Out of 12 Dropships were very little Grunts, Jackals, and Drones. He 
wanted to minimize the deaths on this mission and surprise the 
Humans . 

The dropship was 300 meters from the hanger on the and closing in 
fast. The Group split up so they can tackle different parts of the 
Erigate. They have done this type of insertion before, if it was with 
any other they would fail. 

Arch closed his eyes and allowed his body to calm, he had his Energy 
Sword in his left and his Plasma Rifle in the right. Both of his 
hearts slowed down, he could hear the slightest of sounds within and 
outside the Dropship. He waited for a certain click that he always 
heard, it was the click of the doors. 

He felt a heavy gut sensation then that click, his eyes snapped open 
and at that very moment the bay doors opened. He leaped forward into 
the Human Hanger, it was small... only big enough to fit two Dropships 
at a time. Gun and Plasma fire filled his ears. Bullets whizzed 
passed his body making a loud 'tak' sounds. 

He made contact with the hard cold metal of the ship, his boots and 
lower legs absorbed the impact. He looked forward to see a group of 
humans raising their weapons at him. He charged forward using his 



Energy Sword to block all the incoming fire. 

He rammed straight through the group of humans sending them flying to 
the bulkhead. He charged for one of the doors as fast as he could, he 
didn't want to stay here long even if he was facing small arms 
f ire . 

The door opened to reveal a group of Heavily armed humans, he could 
see the surprise in their eyes behind their glasses to see him. He 
used his blade to knock the majority of them to the ground, he aimed 
his Plasma Rifle and fired at the others that were left standing for 
a good 3 seconds before he took off again. 

He looked for human signs to the Bridge, he didn't have a HUD like 
the Spec-Ops, Ultra's, or any other class. He had to depend on his 
natural senses to help him. 

He activated his Active Camouflage to help him get passed the humans, 
he didn't want to get swarmed within this small ship. He found a 
direction where the bridge could be, he went into the service tunnels 
to get there quicker and to cause less blood, even though he wanted 
cause as much damage as possible. 

-UNSC Frigate Bridge- 

The Captain was watching the monitor feed as well as trying to keep 
trying to dodge incoming shots from the Super Carrier. He was trying 
to get to this Satellite that CNI ordered him, his crew, and the crew 
of two other Frigates to obtain knowledge from for Top Secret 
reasons . 

He was regretting this, he was now watching his ship get hammered and 
his crew. But worst of all he had to see Reach's burnt landscape 
again, he lost to many. He even obtained a special cargo on the way 
though, two adrift Spartans. Both near death in their Sabres, they 
collected those too. 

"Lt. Get us the Hell outta here! I don't want to stay here any long!" 
he ordered. 

"Aye Aye Sir! You want her to together or in pieces?!" he 
asked . 

"Don't be a smart ass! Just get us out of here! And I want those 
CDSTs to take care of out Covie problem down in the Hang-" he stopped 
as he bumped into something hard and hot. He felt and heard heavy 
breathing down on him as he looked up. "er...well shit" he 
finished . 

Everyone looked at him weirdly but all their eyes diverted to some 
shimmer in front of him. All their hearts skipped a beat as all 
prepared to draw their side arms. 

They now saw their Captain get grabbed and lifted into the air, a 
Covenant Energy Sword ignited out of thin air and the wielder 
decloaked. They saw it was a Zealot Class, it had some bullet grazes 
on it's armor and was bleeding a bit . 

"You're not going anywhere Captain! Now order you're pilot to have 
this Frigate to dock with our Cruiser!" Arch said in a deep dark 



tone, he wasn't happy. He had just survived a rocket blast a minute 
ago . 

"Why should I... you 'll kill us anyway" The Captain replied, his crew 
has their sidearms aimed at the Zealot while trying to keep the ship 
from being turned into floating molecules. 

Arch growled deeply, he wanted to kill this human but he had his 
orders "You will not die, none of you will. My Commander wishes to 
speak with you... come willingly or it may have to get ugly" he 
growled. He had the twitch to lunge the sword into the Human's body 
but kept his discipline. "Truth and Thunder!? Contact the General's 
ship... tell them to Stop Firing on us, we have captured the human 
vessel and killed most of the crew. We have some prisoners to 
interrogate and their ship" he sent a message to them, he was getting 
tired of this. 

The Captain gave him a weird look as well as everyone else, he looked 
into his eyes and he could see he wasn't lying but to trust a 
Covie... he thought he was insane but he knew when someone or 
something was lying. Being a Captain for 15 years builds that up 
"Most of the crew is alive? Wha-" 

"To prove my point Human! Now will you come quietly with no fuse or 
do I have to Improvise...! haven't had a best of days Human... so 
choose wisely" he still had a dark tone with him but let him down on 
his feet. 

"You won't get any Elite!" he looked over to his 2nd in command of 
whom was on the other side of the room with his M6D "Order a stand 
down and get this ship moving to theirs!" the looks he got after that 
was that of an insane. 

His XO was around his age but half of his face was deformed due to a 
plasma shot to the face many years ago, he was lucky to live "SIR!? 
What the Hell?! You're gonna trust that Split Lip...I-" 

"You'll Trust my Judgement ... So will everyone on this Ship! If they 
wanted us dead we would be floating molecules ... lower you're weapons. 
If they cause any trouble we can detonate the 6 Warheads we have on 
board .. enough to destroy 3 Covenant Fleets." he said looking back up 
at the Elite, he seemed more calm now and let him go "Stand Down!" he 
ordered everyone, simultaneously they all did but kept their weapon 
next to them. 

"Those Warheads won't be necessary Captain ... Thank you for choosing 
the wise path"Arch said to him. He put his weapons away and stepped 
back from him "All Unit s ... Stand down immediately! You know what to 
do." he ordered over the corns. 

"All Units Stand Down. Covenant Forces are standing down. And before 
any of you ask... I think we could be making history." he ordered over 
the ships broadcast system and corns "Ensign? I want a full damage 
report and who is KIA and injured in 2 hours" he ordered. 

"Aye Aye Sir!" she started to get to work. 

"Sir! The Covenant Carrier has stopped it's pursuit and well be 
docked with their ship in 2 minutes! He was right Sir?..." the pilot 
was baffled. 



"See. You all just have to trust me" he chuckled whilst looking back 
at the Elite "Let's talk in my ready-room ... you have a name?" he 
asked the Elite. 

"Arch... just call me Arch. But first I need to see who is alive and 
dead on my side first Captain." he responded to the Captain before 
turning around to leave. 

"I'll join you." he replied following the Elite. 

"Very well" he said leaving the Bridge, he was greeted by Human 
troops. He could count 20 heavily armed all giving him glares. 

The Captain watched them all as he walked beside the Elite. This was 
going to be a very crazy day. 

-Short time later- 

The UNSC Erigate docked with the Covenant CSS Battle Cruiser. The 
Truth and Thunder's crew went aboard the UNSC Erigate named 'Skyward 
Sword' to hep with damages and injured. 12 Elites and over 18 other 
Covenant were killed in the insurrection. 28 Humans were killed and 
83 injured but that wasn't all by them... with the Erigate nearly 
being melted by the Carrier caused some of the deaths and many of the 
injuries . 

The other Human frigate was nearly split in two and melted, it take a 
while for it to be back into duty. The crew of 800 was now 428 and 
half of that number where in serious condition. 

The Shipmaster ordered all available resources to help the humans 
with their injuries and accommodat ions and protection. He even called 
the fleet to assemble again, they needed to have full force. All 
because the General was being... a bit nosy. 

The Shipmaster along with the rest of the Ship was baffled to notice 
that there were Spartans on the human frigate but both in critical. 
They were going to try and save their lives the best way they 
could . 

Arch was looking down on the planet below, he was waiting for the 
Supreme Commander to return. He felt something swell up in his gut as 
the Truth and Thunder began to descend to the planet below, he 
wondered why they were descending to the planet. 

He shrugged it off but he couldn't help but smell a familiar smell of 
death, he shrugged it off to and went to go see the Shipmaster. He 
hoped everything was going ok. 
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><p>*Not the best chapter but a descent one. Wrote this with little 
to no sleep. I'm so tired*<br>*En joy :D* 


5. Disgust, Helping Hand, Another Issue 


(Hello Everyone! Long time no see lol. I'm deeply sorry for not 
uploading anything for a long time. I have been busy with life and 



all and many other things going on at the same time. Sorry for the 
late upload but at least you all have the new chapter This series 

will end around chapter 8-10... then I'll start a new series that will 
tie to Halo- TWE . I hope everyone enjoys this! ) 
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><p>"What The Hell Just Happened?! We was holding them back until 
then!? Now there is only Nine of Us left! HOW!?" A woman wearing a 
hoodie with a combat vest with a Gas Mask said, she held a MASK in 
her hands . <p> 

"Those were Covenant Special Operations Forces. They are wearing 
pitch black armor ... those are the Elite of the Elite!" A UNSC 
Trooper. He had a DMR in his hands, he also wore a type of gas mask 
and had military tactical glasses on. He had a ONI Patch on his right 
shoulder, his armor even had black lines on them. 

>"So...So what does that mean?" I woman said in the corner hiding, 
she had a little girl in her arms. She even seemed pregnant by 6 
between 7 months. The soldier looked at her, he wanted to say it but 
couldn ' t . <br>" It means we are fucked! So fucking Fucked!" a man in 
shorts, shoes, and a white tank said. He was covered in tattoos and 
had a light build and blonde hair but a shaved head. He had two SMGs 
in his hands, he was the only one not wearing protection. "We should 
have never came onto YOU'RE SHIP!" he roared at the Trooper. 

>"HEY! It isn't his or anyone else's Fault!" A Police SWAT Member 
said in retaliate against those words. He held a MA5C . <br>"BULLSHIT ! 
It's their Mother Fucking Job to Protect us! But it seems like they 
ain't doing shit or haven't since the Beginning of this DAMN WAR!" He 
yelled . 

>The Trooper stood up and went to go after the man but the SWAT 
Member, the woman, and a guy wearing a torn up dress tuxedo which of 
whom was armed with a Bolt Action Rifle "YOU SON OF A BITCH!" he 
yelled! <br>"What? ! All worked up over the Damned Truth Muther Fucker! 
Let his Ass go . . . I introduce his Ass to God!" He said making the 
Trooper even more pissed. 

>"I LOST MY BROTHERS .. .MY FAMILY! HOW DARE YOU!" the Trooper said 
almost taking everyone to the ground on how pissed he was . <br>"WOAH ! 
HEY! Everyone Calm down!" a teenager said holding a 9mm Handgun. He 
looked like he was around 14 with long hair and a small slime build. 
He wore a shirt with skulls and chains and bats with the words 
"Fighter" on it. 

>"Calm Down Boy... Calm Down. We are all gonna die in the next few 
seconds!" someone said stepping forward. He was a big broad build and 
held a LMG. "Why don't you just sit the fuck down before I put you 
down!" he told the boy, he just stood there looking at him. The man 
started to walk up to the boy before a young girl stood in front of 
the boy . <br>"Leave him alone!" She said to him, he stopped and 
smirked at her. 

Back with the Trooper they had him back but he was gripping his 
weapon hard. He wanted to beat that man to an inch of his life. 

>"Wow! I thought military guys were tough... but I'm guessing us 
Prisoners, aren't a bitch like you are we?" the man said. <br>"Can you 
just shut it already!" The SWAT member ordered. 

>"Or what? Arrest me! I don't think so!" he said hipping the weapon 
aiming at them. Everyone looked in shock and slowly put their hands 
up, they saw the other man do the same . <br>"Please Stop!" The 
pregnant women asked holding her 5 year old. 



>"Why don't you keep you're dick trap shut bitch! All I have been 
dealing with even before this world became Hell was... being told what 
to do and have no fun. I enjoyed killing those people enjoyed my 
prison sentence. So... for me and my bro here. We are going to have 
fun before-" he said before he saw the SWAT Member charge him, he 
fired a dozen shots before kicking him in the head. Though the 
Titanium and hi-tech plastoid helmet absorbed the brunt of it, it 
still did harm. He dropped onto the metal and began to bleed out. The 
rounds somehow went through the Tactical Combat Vest and armor he 
wore. "Before We die... and Armor Piercing rounds help" he said so 
happily with a grin on his face.<p> 

The ONI Trooper along with everyone else in the room except for the 
big man beside him with the LMG was worried as hell. The Trooper 
looked at the man with pure hatred, he now wanted to put a bullet in 
him and his friend. He couldn't though, it would risk not only him 
but everyone else in the room... he didn't want that. He had too much 
blood on his hands already. 

"Keep an eye on them, you got the big gun. Whoever moves... fill them 
full of lead." the man said to his accomplice. 

>"Just like back in the day?" he asked. <br>"Yes, like back in the 
day." he replied turning towards the pregnant woman. He walked 
towards her, he put his weapon on his back and put out a switch 
blade. The woman held her child tightly, she was scared for her child 
and her baby within her. She would shoot him but her weapon was 
empty. "Now. Let's give you a C-Section you whore!" the man said with 
a wicked look upon his face as if crazed. 

>"NO! STAY AWAY FROM US!" she cried "SOMEONE HELP US!" she screamed, 
the man charged at her and her daughter . <br>All who watched hearts 
stopped, they were going to watch him kill a Pregnant woman and her 
child, then them. None could look away, they were frozen in fear. 

That ' s when everyone saw a bright shimmer move at supernatural speeds 
at the man out of the dark, what they saw next scared them even 
more . 

The man was blinded by a blue light for a second before feeling a 
sharp pain in his back as he was lifted into the air. He screamed 
before puking blood all over himself and a cloaked ghostly figure. He 
glanced back to see something appear out of thin air with a Blue 
Energy Blade in his back holding him up. He dropped the Switchblade 
and just stared at the beast. Those inhuman eyes it had, the teethy 
mandibles and the armor. It struck a deep fear within him, so great 
his heart nearly gave out from the sheer sight. 
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><p>-Kronos-<br>He had enough of this, he hadn't felt so raged in a 
long time. To see a human be this way and not have a care in the 
world... even towards a woman, a child, and a unborn child. It was 
dishonorable and so many other things that passed through his mind. 

It made him smile wickedly in his own way when he held the human in 
the air by his blade. The Human's blood dripped on his armor and skin 
and hand. He was glad he was taking this human's life, he didn't want 
anyone like him near any other living thing. 

>"HUMAN! Look into my eyes!" he said in his deep voice "You are a 
pathetic excuse of a life-form. You dare to be the way you are... so 
twisted and wicked. A thousands Hell's await you... the gods will not 
shine brightly upon you. I am their instrument in you're 
Judgement ... you ' re fate is a slow and painful Death! 



As ... This ... World ... BURNS ! " he said before ripping the blade out of 
the human, letting him fall to the floor. He was gasping, trying to 
get up, he couldn't. "Good Riddance!" Kronos finished . <br>Suddenly 
his shields flared and the sounds of a fully automatic weapon filled 
the air. He glanced back to see the other disgraceful piece of trash 
shooting at him. He turned around and walked towards him taking all 
the hits with his shields. 

>He saw the weapon malfunction and he pulled out a small arms weapon. 
The bullets were stopped by the shields. <p> 

Kronos charged, spearheading the human into the walk crushing his 
pelvis to nothing. The lower half of his body emptied out like 
toothpaste. His guts went all over the floor and some on Kronos. 
Kronos used his Energy blade to slice the Human's head clean off 
before repeatedly stabbing it 12 times to mush. 

>He looked down at the body before him, he felt great satisfaction. 

He heard a distinctive click that made him turn almost around, he saw 
that the two of the humans had their weapons trained on him. He 
decided to not show any hostility, he deactivated his Energy Blade 
and placed it at his hip. He raised his hands in surrender, he 
noticed how much of the human blood was all over him now. He was 
covered in it, even had a small chunks here and there. He glanced at 
all of them, the young ones holding each other in the corner... the 
pregnant mother and her child hiding... the three before him. He'd 
hoped to see more but it wasn't always to be like that . <br>"Don ' t 
shoot ... Please" he said to them in a calm voice "I'm here to help." 
he finished. 
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><p>All of them were baffled at the site of this. A Covie came out of 
nowhere and killed those two men and just asked them to not shoot 
him. They expected more Covies to be in here killing them but there 
was none . <br>The ONI Trooper walked forward with his DMR aimed at 
Kronos ' s head. His finger itched to pull the trigger, for all of his 
breathern. He wanted to drop this Elite but something felt not right 
about this situation. All of it was wrong, all wrong... none of this 
was ever to suppose to happen. Did Hell just freeze over? 

Suddenly the pregnant woman begging to cry and grab her stomach, a 
liquid was all over the floor where she sat. She was soaked, all he 
did was look over and he knew what was happening. 

>"My...My water broke! B-but I'm" she said screamed slightly in pain 
now "but I'm n-not even 9 months yet" she was crippled almost by the 
pain coursing through her.<br>Her daughter just stood there watching 
her mom, she didn't know what to do. 

>"Oh shit!" The woman with the MASK said.<p> 

Kronos was shocked, he knew he didn't have time now "Please. She 
cannot give birth here... the air would kill the child as it was born 
or worse, kill it slowly. 

>"Please! Let me help!" He begged. <br>"HOW! Killing us Split mouth!" 
The ONI Trooper said pressing the barrel of the weapon against 
Kronos ' s head . 

>"You know very well Human that if I wanted you dead... you'd already 
be!" he responded with a dark tone "The Child will not survive, 
neither will she, or that injured human. Please !... let me take her 
and him" Looks around "All of you back to my ship. I promise to take 
care all of you." Looks back at the ONI Trooper "You know my kind has 
Honor ONI. So you know I speak the Truth!" He finished. <p> 



He was shocked to hear the Elite say this to him. He'd never expected 
this ever in his life yet knew there was some possibility, he scolded 
a bit before lowering his weapon "Before anyone starts yelling at 
me... let's save her life. I won't let there be more blood on my hands 
then there already is." He said about to go to the woman, he was 
stopped by the Elite. 

>"I'll take her, all of you take the other." He said moving towards 
the woman and her other child. The ONI Trooper nodded before speeding 
it towards the SWAT member. <p> 

Kronos approached the pregnant human female and child, they both 
moved back a bit . 

>"Please . . . let me help." He said kneeling down, he extended his hand 
to the little girl first "Get on my back little one, I'm going to 
help mommy" He said to her giving her what could be considered a warm 
smile. She was hesitant at first but did as she was told by getting 
on his back and holding onto his armor and clothing. "Now miss... you 
ready?" He asked her and she responded with a nod. He slowly and 
gently wrapped his massive armored arms around her slowly picking her 
up, she grunted a bit yet was fine. He looked back at the group of 
Humans, he saw them already have a medical transport made out of 
clothing and metal with the human on it. They gave him a nod and he 
returned it "Stay on me. I'll light the way" he said taking point, 
lights from his armor brightened up the dark hallways in this downed 
UNSC Destroyer . <p> 
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><p>The Brute Chieftain was observing an argument between an Elite 
Zealot and other Covenant regulars with the Special Operation's 
forces up here. They demanded why was the human's being kept alive 
and their communicat ions wasn't working. The Chieftain snickered at 
the Arguement as the Special Operations moved away from them ignoring 
their words. A squad of 18 Banshees flew over head, suddenly the 
sound of Seraphs were heard. He looked up to see over 2 dozen 
drop-ships descending down on them, all with Medical. He watched them 
land and security units for the prisoners . <br>He saw that they 
brought their Animal Units with them. These beasts were native to a 
planet on the edge of the Galaxy. They stood 5-6 feet at the 
shoulder. Had feathers on the top of their head going down to their 
tail, had 6 eyes with 3 on each side. It has powerful jaws with lots 
of razor sharp teeth that can tear apart sheet metal with ease, they 
were quad-pedal but had frontal arms against their chest for 
grappling. These animals were used for hunting down humans and their 
mines or anything left behind. These animals were fast, agile, and 
deadly in numbers of their own kind or with a Covenant unit of any 
kind . 

>These beasts had Armor and shielding, even a plasma pistol for their 
own engagement s . <p> 

They smelt the humans before letting them on board, to make sure they 
didn't have anything on them they couldn't find. The Medical teams 
made sure the injured were safe to move and loaded, they was going to 
take care of them. 

>He smelt something and looked over at the doorway, in the door 
surprised him. He saw Kronos with a pregnant human female in his arms 
with a child on his back, he looked behind him to see armed humans 
carrying a injured human. He thought there would be more but he was 
wrong. <br>He saw Kronos walk passed him before stopping, he glanced 



back and gave him a long nod before rushing to a nearby dropship. 

He smiled darkly at this notion, he wielded his Gravity Hammer 
walking up to a nearby group of Covenant Regies. Before they knew he 
swung the weapon at them with all his strength activating the hammer. 
Their blood and bodies went flying off the ship. 

>A11 of the Special Operations saw this, aimed their weapons, and 
fired at the Covenant Regies. They never knew their deaths were today 
and by their own, at least it was quick yet not painless . <br>They 
tried their best to fight back but within seconds they all were down 
on the ground dieing or dead. Explosions were heard in the distance, 
meaning the death of the Banshee groups. 

The Chieftain walked away from the bloodshed he'd caused, his hammer 
covered in multi-colored blood. The smell was great to him, he loved 
the smell of it. He stepped onto a nearby dropship, one of the last 
remaining on the downed ship. He placed his weapon on his back before 
leaning against the hull. 

>He closed his eyes as the bay doors shut and felt the craft rise and 
take off almost immediately, seconds later breaking the sound 
barrier. He was thinking to himself, he was reliving his old memories 
as they flashed before his eyes. Haunting images of his past, he felt 
positivity and negativity over them. He was taking his own torment 
like nothing yet it still tore him apart inside. <p> 
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><p>Kronos stood beside the pregnant female on the table watching the 
Brute Chieftain. He was curious about him, he felt something was up 
about him but left him be. He looked down at the human female, he 
could see she was struggling "Pilot! Get us to the Truth and Thunder 
Now!" He ordered, the dropship moved as fast as it could as it exited 
the atmosphere of Reach heading towards the Truth and 
Thunder . <p> 

'It wasn't going to be long before the human's were safe and they can 
get closer to finishing their mission. But how long will the good 
last?' he wondered. 


6. Stress, New Allies, and more Problems 

The dropships landed in the hanger bays of the Truth and Thunder, it 
was docked with the crippled human vessel and another that was 
perfectly ok with light damage. A massive CAS Capital Ship hovered 
above the small fleet that surrounded the human ships to protect 
them . 

>Arch walked watched the dropships beginning to drop off the troops 
that where from the planet surface and the human prisoners, there was 
more then he thought. Suddenly a flash appeared out of the corner of 
his eye, he looked over to see the location of the downed UNSC 
Destroyer on the planet... was nothing but a massive detonation that 
took out 100 square miles from what he could tell . <br>"Special 
Operations" he scuffed, he knew they would detonate the reactors on 
the human ship to erase their presence. Suddenly he heard a whine, he 
looked over to see The Supreme Commander carrying a human female and 
a human child on his back, running extremely fast and being followed 
by armed humans. He was surprised to see this, so he took off after 
the Supreme Commander to find out what's going on. He saw the Brute 
Chieftain, he stopped "Rakor! What's going on?" he asked. 



The Chieftain looked at him "The Human Female is pregnant and about 
to give birth, and these humans are going to the brig for evaluation 
and then release. Also there is a severely injured human that was 
shot by his own kind going to critical." he said before turning "Make 
sure none of these humans are Sick or to weak to move. If so take 
them to the Healers" he barked an order, he looked over to see the 
Zealot gone. "Hmm...he seems to be busy today" he chuckled as he 
followed the long group of prisoners. 

Arch ran sped past many different races of the Covenant nearly 
knocking them down. He rushed as fast as he could to get to Kronos 
"Of all things... A Pregnancy! This day hasn't been pleasant to me!" 
he said to himself, he saw some Elites that were part of the boarding 
party from earlier, they seemed to be going back on duty "YOU TWO! 

GET THE HUMAN CAPTAIN EOR ME!" He ordered as he ran passed them. They 
just looked at him baffled but did so taking off in a jog. Arch 
hope ' d he would get there in time. 
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><p>-Kronos-<p> 

He got the pregnant female to Medical, he was hoping that this was 
going to be a smooth birth. This was the first time he had dealt with 
this. He laid her on the table easily "Se about to give birth!" he 
told the doctor, it was an Elite Male wearing a thin armor and 
clothing. He was a light build then most military Elites. 

>"I see. Nurses!" he hollered a few Elite females and mixed species 
came into the room with equipment, one of them was a Huragok that was 
purple. "I need to ask you. Arch, and the humans to leave" he said to 
the Supreme Commander . <br>"But Mommy" the little girl on his back 
muttered, one of the female Elite's came up to Kronos and asked to 
take her outside and keep her occupied, Kronos allowed it. He was 
about object but decided to do it "Very Well. You' '1 be safe human, 
you're in proper care" he turned to the others "Let's go outside" he 
said to them walking forward. Arch was standing at the doorway but 
moved out of anyone's way. 

>"No! I was a EMT a few years ago . . . a doctor. I can help, and you 
need all the help you can get" the woman of the group said. <br>"Come 
on then Human" the doctor said throwing her a coat "Clean up first" 
he ordered and she ran to do so. 

>Everyone else walked out into the hallway, Kronos was the last one 
to leave. The door closed behind him and locked, he walked to a 
nearby wall and leaned up against it . <br>Arch walked up to him 
"Kronos ? " 

>"What is it Arch?" he acknowledged him. <br>"These Humans ... they are 
armed!" he said looking at the group sitting on the floor looking at 
them "They shouldn't be carrying firearms on the ship Sire" 

>"They feel safer with them! Let Them!" he said with his eyes closed. 
Arch sighed at this bt kept quiet "Anything else to report 
friend? "<br>"The human Erigate that is still operational is docked 
with our ship... sadly half the crew is either dead or injured from 
the General's strike" he told Kronos, he saw Kronos open his eyes and 
look at him seriously "The General and even Thel Vadaam is demanding 
answers. It won't be long before they know what we are doing!" he 
said . 

>"Arch! It will be fine, by the time they sniff out our business we 
will be out of here with what we came for." he replied. <br>"I hope so 
Commander." he sighed "The other human ship is under repairs but it 



would be weeks if not months before it's fully repaired. Most of the 
crew perished, the rest are on the Corvette Triumphant Charity! The 
crew will survive their troubles." he finished as he saw the very 
same Elites from Before with the Captain of the human frigate. It 
looked like they had two human heavy armored ... human ' s called them 
ODSTs "He comes the Captain of the surviving Human Vessel I called" 
he said to Kronos turning away. 

Kronos looked quickly, getting off the wall and standing straight 
looking at the human. 

>The ONI Trooper saw him coming and stood up at attention "Officer on 
Deck!" he said sharply . <br>"At Ease Trooper" he said walking by not 
giving eye contact, the ONI Trooper followed. He wanted to know what 
was going on here. The Captain got to the massive Elite "Hello, I am 
Captain Danial of the UNSC Skyward Sword... and you?" he said to 
Kronos extending his hand. 

>"I'm Kronos, Supreme Commander of the Covenant! I'm sorry about 
you're ship and the crew" he replied. <br>"As long we aren't dead then 
were ok. As long the Covenant realized their mistake of attacking the 
humans..." he said, this cause Kronos and Arch to look at one 
another, the Captain saw this "or... is this something else?" 

>Kronos sighed "It's something else. We are acting alone in this 
matter... the Hierachs know nothing of our betrayal of the Covenant. 

We came here to the planet you call Reach to look for a certain 
individual and uncover some other secrets that might answer the ones 
we have need answered currently." He told him.<br>The Captain shook 
his head confused "You're acting alone. I see ... thought this would be 
a day of peace" he sighed "Whom are you looking for?" he asked. 

>"A Demon... or what you're people call a Spartan" Kronos 
replied . <br>"Commander ... I ' m sorry to tell you this but most to all 
Spartans are dead. The two current ones are near dead" he said to 
Kronos . 

>"What?! You have Spartans? What are there Designations!" he almost 
demanded . <br>This somewhat caught him off guard "Woah! Uhhh . . . S-12 02 
and S-1484 . . .both Spartan Ills. Which Spartan are you looking for?" 

>Kronos ' s eyes went a bit heavy and sighed "I wish he was there, but 
it isn't that simple." he paused "I'm looking Sierra-116. Spartan II" 
he told the Captain . <br>The Captain thought for a second, before 
remembering something "I do remember ONI ordering us to get a 
satellite and retrieve Intel from a site located under an old 
abandoned factory in the north pole. Something about the numbers 116 
came up. Maybe that can help you." he told Kronos "The Satellite is 
located on Spacial Grid 2 634 /2 9R62 ... amongst the floating debris of a 
MAC Station hidden... the location in North pole is the only factory 
up there ... don ' t know why it was built but it has the information 
there." he said to him. 

>"Thank you Captain Danial" he thanked him "Arch, order the Truth and 
Harbinger to obtain the information that human satellite and get 
whatever lurks under that factory. We can't let others know of our 
doing... we have almost over stayed our welcome." he told Arch and he 
nodded with a "Yes Sire" before taking of f . <br>" I ' 11 go with you're 
ship." the ONI Trooper said "I'm ONI, I can help in some way to 
getting the information if needed." he said. 

>"Eine then Human! Go to the Hanger and talk to the Hanger 

Master ... tell them I sent you there." he told the Human, he instantly 

took off without saying anything. <p> 


"Commander ... no need to thank us. You've done more to help us then we 



could. You deserve our help." the Captain said, he looked at the door 
once he heard a woman moan painfully on the other side. 

>"A pregnant human female. She is giving birth." he said before he 
remembered something, the Human child. He looked around and the two 
where nowhere to be around. "Blast!" he cursed before looking at the 
Captain "Meet me in my quarters tomorrow Captain Danial, bring all 
you're of f icers . . . we ' 11 speak again there." he said before taking 
off.<br>The Captain waved not saying a word, he looked at the door. 

He took a seat and waited, his ODSTs talked to the other human 
survivors that waited. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Kronos ran through part of the ship looking for them, he hadn't 
found them. He even asked many others and they hadn't seen the Elite 
Female or Human Child. <br>He asked a Spec Ops Jackal where if he'd 
seen any, he would know since he was a patrol. 

>He told him he seen them head to the 'Off Limits' part of the ship. 
His hearts skipped a beat as he ran to the lower levels fast as he 
could, he needed to stop them before they got themselves killed or 
worse. A fate worse then death awaited for them if they ventured into 
the place. <p> 

He came close as he came around a corner to be suddenly greeted by 
two Elite Honor Guard, he nearly ran them down. They didn't even 
flinch at this but the little human child and the Elite Nurse did. 

>"There you... two are!" he said getting his breath . <br>"We found 
these two down here. We were escorting back to the upper levels Sire" 
the one on the left said. 

>"I deeply apologize Sire. I didn't mean to bring here down here. I 
thought showing her the ship might help her. I'm sorry! Forgive me!" 
the nurse uttered. Her voice was sweat and tender . <br>Kronos sighed 
"No need to be forgiven. You have done nothing wrong, you was just 
helping her." he looked down to see the little one hiding behind 
underneath the Honor Guard "I'll take it from here." he ordered the 
two Honor Guard, they nodded with before turning away going back on 
duty. "Come with me you two, let's go to the Life Support Rooms" he 
said to them both. The Elite Female picked up the little girl in her 
arms, she joined the Commander on the walk. 

-3rd person- 

They walked slow to the Life Support bay which this ship had some 
upgraded versions with life plants and trees and fauna to provide 
clean oxygen throughout the ship, also the crew enjoyed walking 
through it . . . it gave them some time away from the war at times and 
eased their minds. 

>Kronos could not help but talk to the Female Elite and try to 
communicate with the child. The child wasn't much of a speaker but he 
found out her name from the Female, Veronica. Kronos liked the 
name . <p> 

Kronos couldn't help but check out the Elite Female. She was 7ft 
high, curvy, and had a sweet voice. He tried not look at her too much 
or none at all... he wanted to keep respect for his battle group. 


>What he didn't know the Elite Female was doing the same to him but 
she did the same as he did... keep respect for him.<p> 



They walked to the Life Support bay, though it was at least an hour 
walk but they got there. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>A few hours pass and the little girl is asleep in the Female's 
arms, she enjoyed seeing the beautiful blooming flowers and such. 
Kronos had gotten to know the little girl a bit more before she 
passed out... he knew she was tired. He even got to know more about 
the Female . <br>"You are good with the young" Kronos said. 

>She chuckled "Thanks. I was raised in a big family back on 
Sanghelios . . . I learned how to care for young." she replied, she 
though for a second "Can she stay in my quarters with me . . . and her 
mother?" she asked all of a sudden "It be better then them staying 
anywhere else that could be dangerous .". <br>She had a point and also 
had a kind heart, he nodded "Very well. If you so wish for it..." he 
said, didn't know her name. 

>"Oh. My name is Mulana" she replied "And thank you Sire . "<br>" Just 
call me Kronos... and that's a beautiful name" he told her. 

>She blushed lightly "Uhm ... thanks . You're name is a powerful one" 
she chuckled a bit.<br>He laughed a bit "Thanks!" he replied, he then 
heard something on his Internal com system "It seems her mother has 
given birth to a healthy boy... saved a family" he smiled and looked 
at the little one in her arms. 

>"I'll take her back to her mother before the night and talk to her 
about my proposal. You have a goodnight Kronos" she said getting up, 
bowing a bit respectively, then leaving . <br>"You too Mulana" he said 
as she left the Life Support bay. 

He sat there for a few extra minutes before getting up. He decided to 
walk around the ship, to check on everything. He needed to see what 
was all going on. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>-Later-<p> 

He discovered awful news, Thel Vadaam has ordered an Investigation at 
the request of the General, this was really bad. Kronos knew they 
couldn't stay here much longer. So he decided to call in the rest of 
the fleet. 

>He currently had a fleet of- 1 CSS (Upgraded) Mk . 2 Battle Cruiser, 3 
SDV class heavy corvettes, 2 CRS class light cruisers, 1 CPV class 
heavy destroyer, and 1 DAV class light corvette-<p> 

He had for back up in case of anything went bad and support- 2 
Agricultural Support Ship (one of them had an additional reactors to 
help recharge weapons and a factory on-board to constantly resupply 
anything they needed) , a Frigate Class, a RCS Class armored cruiser, 
and a additional 2 CRS class light cruisers- All on standby for 
emergency . 

He decided to have them come in and regroup behind one of the moons 
of the planet tomorrow. He learned that the Human's have some 
fighters and bombers with a Human Attack Ship class C-II or what a 
human's call a 'Halcyon Light Battle Cruiser' was nearby, though it's 
Slip-space drive was destroyed it was still working, fighting, and 
could be of some use. So he allowed a Human officer leave from a 
dropship to rendezvous with them to bring them to the moon. They 
could need all the help they could get. 



>0n good news though he learned that the Triumph and Harbinger has 
already retrieved the Satellite and all it's Intel and it currently 
at the site on the north pole of the planet... found a huge stockpile 
of human weapons for their ships, their forces, and it's said to be 
enough to supply them for a few major engagements... so rendezvous 
with the fleet by early morning. Well, it was until he ordered a SDV 
to assist them in taking supplies left behind even on the human 
defense stations and rubble, though the SDV had to hide within the 
planet's atmosphere . <br>He learned that the human vessel had two more 
demons aboard but both not the one he was looking for. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>He went back to his quarters, sat there and reflected on some 
things. Reviewing evidence and findings, he wanted to make sure he 
didn't get anything wrong so he called for help.<br>His door opened a 
small blue light came into the room. His help arrived and he smiled 
at this. 

>He looked up to see a floating cube with a teal colored eye, it had 
some type of buzzing sound as it hovered. <br>"I need you're help 
Oracle. You know we got to find him." he said to the machine. 

>"Yes! If we don't bad things will happen soon... so, where do we 
start!" it said happily in it's voice . <br>"From the beginning, 

Oracle. How it all came to be" He stood up and looked out his view 
port to see burning Reach. 

>"Hm. .. Tragic . This world had some knowledge of the other 
Installations ... sadly it's all gone now. At least we'll hopefully 
find him. Perhaps he can undo everything that will come." it said to 
him as it hovered next to him. <br>"What about all the LIVES lost here 
Oracle!" he said aggressively at him. 

>"Oh ... Sorry . You know I'm still recovering, my matrix isn't what it 
used to be Kronos." his color changed a bit but returned to 
normal . <br>He sighed "I know Oracle. I know ... forgive me. I'm just 
stressed, that's all." he replied. 

>"I understand and I forgive you. But remember, you saved what 
Reclaimers- I mean humans you could. . .better then getting none at 
all. It could be worst. Just be thankful for the things for what they 
are..." it replied to his comment . <br>He thought for a second, he 
nodded "You're right. You're wise Oracle." 

>"Why you keep calling me that." it laughed a bit "Let's get this 
done, before anything tries to hinder our progress!" he 
said . <br>Kronos turned and nodded "Let's!" 

■jk" "jk" ■jk" 


><p> (Hey Everyone! Here is yet another chapter of the series. I did 
this in less then two hours, I hope I'm not rushing it because. I 
think I'm not doing good with this at all. Someone please tell me if 
I could be making a mistake or not lol... thank you) <br> (Looks like 
things are happening, lots of interesting things are happening. I had 
to speed things up in this because it would have been another 3-4 
chapters just filled with just about nothing ... and I kinda want to 
get this series done so I can do my other Halo side story that ties 
with this one and Halo-Two Worlds Entwined. I hope I'm doing the 
right thing . ) 

> (Hey, 4 spartans are coming up. YAYz! More Spartans :D.)<br>(See you 
all in the next one!) 



7 . Discovery 

All night long Kronos worked with the Oracle on the information they 
had acquired, with no sleep he forced himself to think clearly the 
best way he could. After hours and hours they found out that the 
anomalies that appeared all over the planet seemed to be going to one 
place but it wasn't direct. Kronos cursed but was thankful at this, 
it was better to know a direction then none at all. 

>It went towards 3 different unexplored sectors, all of which are in 
a direction of the Galaxy that has not yet been seen or visited by 
Covenant nor Humans. The Oracle doesn't even have any thought or 
insight on that part of space. Sensors say all of the planets there 
are mostly dead, or ones with too much of thin atmospheres. That was 
all they could read, the scanners were glitchy as if they couldn't 
read the sectors of space at all.<p> 

Maybe there was something more to meets the eye with those 3 places. 

>The fleet was now Rendevoued with the the reinforcement fleet behind 
one of the moons, now they waited for the Human Vessel and the SDV 
with the other Corvette to return . <br>The Human Vessel soon arrived, 
though it took them a bit to actually move forward due to the number 
of ships Kronos had but luckily the "Skyward Sword" showed them they 
can be trusted. 

>Minutes later the Corvette's returned full of cargo for the human 
forces and more information as intended. They instantly started 
giving them the supplies and the information Kronos. He called for a 
meeting within a few hours for all the leadership, he needed more 
time to decipher the information with the Oracle. <p> 

Hours pass, all of the Data is finished. Kronos was relieved when the 
data pointed to the same region on the edges of the Galaxy, 
unexplored and unknown. It was located around this single Star System 
that seemed to have 8 planets with a single yellow sun. It seemed the 
data said that this was a important place for the Ancients but it 
wouldn't say why it was. All it was seemed to be important, there was 
more data but it would take time to decphifer the rest. 

That's all it could give him, so he sent a message to the Shipmaster 
to get the fleet ready for Slipspace jump soon towards those 
coordinates, he closed off all data and with the Oracle behind him 
walked out of his quarters. He had the Data automated to the human 
Command Vessel Cruiser, that's what the mission they had and it was 
accomplished . 

>He was walking towards the command deck of the ship for the meeting 
with all the major Human and Covenant Officers he had here in this 
combined fleet of ships. He was constantly within his helmet getting 
information of humans being transferred to the Frigate and Cruiser, 
the one that was still docked to them was to damaged to do anything. 
It needed more repairs before it can even operate in 
anyway . <p> 

Kronos hoped things would go more smoothly, they just needed to leave 
before anymore bad things happen. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p> (This chapter is just a fast forward through boring stuff XD) 
(Enjoy : 3 ) <p> 



8 . Peace Talk and Even More Problems 


Kronos and the Oracle walked through the doors of the Command Deck, 
inside was a suspended platform surrounded by holograms showing the 
ships systems, security surveillance, the star system, the 
fleet ... everything and anything was shown here. This Command Deck 
along with the entire ship is tremendously upgraded with better and 
more efficient and hi-tech equipment. This ship was The Pride of the 
Covenant, able to be on it's own and fight a entire Fleet by itself 
along give a Planetary Invasion and win almost without a 
problem . 

Inside the Command Deck many High Ranking Sangheili (Elites) , a few 
Jiralhanae (Brutes) including that Spec Ops Chieftain that helped on 
Reach, some mixture of Kig-Yar (Jackels and Skirmishers) with some 
Uggnoy (Grunts), Yanme (Drones), Mgalekgolo (Hunters ) , and 
Huragok (Engineers ) . All either with the Command Group of their Fleet, 
or the Guard, or the Operators of the Cruiser. 

They walked up to the suspended platform, on the platform was Arch, 
the Shipmaster, The Chieftain, and few other commanding officers. 
There was alot of information on the Hologram displays showing all 
the other commanders from every ship. 

Kronos and the Oracle both entered the middle, everyone gave them a 
nod and they returned it. "Report!" He ordered. 

"All ships are all accounted for and will be ready to jump within the 
hour. The Human Ships have joined us in Formation as well... but the 
Human Frigate will still take time to repair, but it can survive a 
jump" The Shipmaster gave his report. 

"All Armored and Heavy Ground Forces are ready for deployment and for 
jump" The Chieftain said with arms crossed. 

"All the Ships Systems are ready and so is the crew" One of the other 
officers said, whom was the Head-Engineer, he had a Huragok by his 
side . 

"All Ground Forces are prepared for any operation. Also some humans 
are still on the ship, but mostly human security forces helping the 
move of civilians. They'll be out within the hour Sire" Arch finished 
giving off his report. 

Kronos nodded "Good!" Kronos replied "Are the humans ready to talk 
with us?" 

The ship-master nodded "Yes Sire, they've sent the message that they 
are ready ! " 

"Very well, let's talk!" he said and the ship-master pressed a button 
on the holographic display. 

Almost instantly a few more displays came online showing humans in 
Uniforms and Combat Uniforms of different kinds. One of the monitors 
showed a human with a bandaged arm, Kronos knew that one was a human 
Rank of Ensign... now in-acting Commanding Officer of the Half 
obliterated Frigate. 



"Greetings, I am Supreme Commander Kronos . . . With me is my Right Hand 
Arch, The Shipmaster of the Truth & Thunder, The Chieftain of the 
Brutes Rakor, and many others that you see here." He paused to look 
to his side at the Oracle "And this is..." he said looking at it. 

"I am 686, I am the assistant of this current Mission. Glad to meet 
every single one of you." It said to the Human Ship Commanders. They 
all just looked at it as if they have never seen anything like 
it . 

Kronos saw this "He is not ours, he was made by someone else. But 
that's not important now... we have to discuss some things" He said to 
them . 

The Captain of the Halcyon Cruiser nodded "Yes We Do! Captain Danial 
has already briefed me on what is going on. We hear that you are soon 
to be leaving, can you-" 

"Drop you and you're ships off on the nearest Human Colony... Yes we 
shall. You wouldn't survive long here without you're main 'Slip-Space 
Drives' are offline. Also we will drop off the Data you all need with 
you and within the moon's atmosphere of this planet... so that it can 
be found by you're race later and safe." Kronos replied. 

"Thank you Commander ... That ' s very kind of you. Oh my apologies, I'm 
Captain Harry Tiberius of the Gettysburg, Halcyon Cruiser. You 
already know Captain Danial of the Skyword Sword, Paris-Class. And 
Now in Command Ensign Jack, Charon-Class. So, when we will set out?" 
He asked. 

"Soon, we just got to finish returning you're people and then we 
shall proceed! Also we need to send over a small team of Engineers to 
you're ships to help make the adjustments for the jump. You're human 
systems aren't fully compatible for the advance travel of our 
prototype engine." The Shipmaster replied to his question. 

"Very well! We'll have our engineers assist them in anyway they can." 
Captain Harry replied. 

Then suddenly out of nowhere a Drone flew down next to Kronos up to 
his ear and whispers something before flying off. Kronos chuckled and 
looked at the screens again "You know, you don't need those four 
human ships for back-up since we aren't a threat" he said to 
Captains, all but one looked a bit troubled "If you want to know how 
we detected them, this ship has advanced sensors. They can join the 
fleet as well, strength in numbers I propose ... don ' t know if we'll 
need them." he finished. 

They just nodded in response and Captain Harry had the ships move 
from the asteroid field towards them quickly. They soon joined the 
fleet and took formation. 

It comprised of One Paris-Class Erigate, Two Stalewart-Class , and One 
Charon-Class with fighter and bomber escorts. A few being what 
human's called Sabres. 

Over the passed hour they talked about their fleets, their missions, 
and what they could do together in the future if and when they got 
back. Kronos assured them that they will help them fight against the 
Covenant when they get back, he also assured them that he will be 



successful in his mission to save everything. They wished him luck 
and their full support. 

The so called Covenant Forces fired a probe into one of the moons for 
human retrieval and gave the human's their information they 
wanted ... also some other Covenant Military sensitive material. 

The one half obliterated Charon-Class was able to hold itself 
together and limp to where ever but could not fight. 

The Engineering teams that were sent to the human ships are halfway 
done in adapting their systems. 

They were at the end of talking before alarms on the Truth and 
Thunder went crazy. The ships radar picked up a small Covenant Fleet 
on a Intercept course with them, also with a hail. 

'Truth and Thunder and you're other Heretic partners are hereby to 
stand down and prepare to be boarded! The Prophets would like to have 
a word with you! ' 

Kronos smirked, looked at the Shipmaster "Aim and fire our main 
weapon" he then looked back at the screens "Humans! Stay close to our 
ships and prepare for jump." he told them. They nodded in response 
and ended their corns with them and did so. 

Kronos watched the holograms change to show a Fleet of 22 Covenant 
ships coming straight at them with CSS Battle-Cruisers leading the 
front . 

"Target the Lead-ship at 25% power! Send them to Hell for their 
Heresy Shipmaster" He told the Shipmaster, which of whom nodded and 
ordered "Rakor and Arch, you two know what to do. Everyone else to 
Battle Formations Now!" He barked orders and everyone did so. 

"I'll go throughout the ship to help with any tech issues" 686 said 
flying off into one of the vents. 

On the outside of the ship, the front of it started to move. The 
front slowly transformed into a Pyramid with a powerful Red Glow at 
the very tip of it. The weapon charged, some seconds later the tip of 
the Pyramid started to swirl with energy. The ship was aimed at the 
incoming fleet, it fired a constant beam. It made contact with the 
lead ship, cutting through the shields and armor into the middle 
where the slip-space drive was. A short second later the ship 
imploded into a blinding red light before a massive explosion 
occurred Destroying half the fleet, disabling the rest. 

Kronos crossed his arms as the ship instantly turned to open the 
slip-space portal for the fleet, this ship had a sophisticated FTL 
Engine, it could transport an entire fleet with it without the other 
ships going into slip-space, he'd just hoped that the human ships 
were adapted for it... or they may become flying debris for the next 
few thousand light years. 

Suddenly the Holographic Displays started to show, above the moons 
descending upon them was 32% of the Armada that attacked the Planet 
with Massive Super Carriers leading it. 


Kronos grew a bit worried "This is gonna end well?" he said 



sarcast ically . He'd hoped they can escape without any trouble. 


But what he didn't know there was already unwanted guests preparing 
to board the ships hangers. 


End 
f lie . 



